GENEVA

hard. I used to keep dogs myself; but I had to give it
up: I couldnt bear the shortness of their lives, Youd
have had to lose your little doggie some day.

Battler takes out his handkerchief and controls him-
self; but the Deaconess bursts into tears.

BEGONIA. Oh for God's sake, dont you start crying.
You will set us all off. It's hard enough on us without
that.

THE SECRETARY. Yes, maam. Take your trouble to
Jesus; and set all the "women a good example.

DEACONESS. But in heaven I shall lose my Jesus.
There He will be a king; and there will be no more
troubles and sorrows and sins to bring to Him. My
life has been so happy since I found Him and came to
Him a year ago! He made heaven for me on earth;
and now that is all over. I cannot bear it. \Her tears
overcome her~\.

NEWCOMER. Oh come come! This wont do, you
know. All you people seem to think you were going
to live for ever. "Well, you wererit. Our numbers are
up; but so they were before, sooner or later. I dont
complain: I havnt had such a bad time of it; and I am
ready to depart, as the poet says, if it must be. In fact
I must depart now and cheer up the missus, [ffe rises
to go\.

DEACONESS. Oh3 sir, do you believe this? May it not
be untrue?

NEWCOMER {jrravely^ No: it's true all right enough.
If it were a priest's tale or a superstition out of the
Bible I shouldnt give a snap of ray fingers for it. But
Science cannot be wrong. Weve got to face it. Good
morning, gents.
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